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“JANASTHAN FOUND ITSELF UNDER 


ATTACK FROM A MASSIVE ASURA 
FORCE LED BY THE GENERAL 
VIV-SHAN, NHO WAS TASKED 
WITH ELIMINATING THE HUMAN 
PRESENCE IN THAT REGION BY 
NARK’S DARK LORD, RAVAN. 


THE FORT TO VIV-GHAN, 

| EXCHANGING IT FOR THE 

| LIVES OF MYSELF AND FEW 
REMAINING WARRIORG... 


2 7s 


| “. AND UNACCEPTABLE 
TO THE GODS AND COUNCIL 
OF ARMAGARH. FOR HIS 
HUMANITARIAN DEED IN 
JANASTHAN, RAMA WAS 
SENTENCED TO AN EXE 
OF FOURTEEN YEARS. 


eS 
“RAMA FOUGHT 
RELENTLESSLY AGAINST 


THE HORDES, DISPLAYING | 


COURAGE UNSEEN BY 
EVEN THE FIERCEST 
SUPER WARRIORS. 


“1 AS WELL AS THOSE OF 
THE WOMEN AND CHILDREN. 
IT WAS AN ACT OF HUMANITY 9 
UNACCEPTABLE BY THE CODE | 
| OF THE SUPER WARRIOR, 
UNACCEPTABLE TO ME... 


[4 


“HE WAS PUM/SHED 
FOR SAVING LIVES, 
ia AND I PUNISHED HIM BY 
= | CALLING HIM A CoWwazED, 
) || EVEN THOUGH I STAYED 
AT HIS SIDE. 


an % 


“RAMA VALUES L/FE 
MORE THAN ANYTHING. 
I SAW HIM FIGHT FOR 


| YOU AND THE PEOPLE OF 


MITHILA AGAINST THE 
ASURAS, EVEN THOUGH 
IT WAS NOT HIS FIGHT. 


| THE UNKIND WORDS I SAID 


TO MY BROTHER NOW 
CHOKE IN MY THROAT. 


/ “RAMA IS NO COWARD. 


HE IS A TRUE WARRIOR, 
THE WAY WE IDEALLY 
SHOULD BE. 


“HE WAS DRAGGED INTO 
IT BY V6HWAMITRA, THE 
SEER WHO BROUGHT US TO 
YOUR DOOMED LAND. RAMA 


| FOUGHT BECAUSE HE COULDN'T J 


STAND IDLE AND SEE YOUR J x 
PEOPLE SLAUGHTERED. | & 


"RAMA SUFFERED \ 


J IN HIS BATTLE AGAINST ] 
| RAVAN’S SON | 
DEVAN-TAK... | f 


|  “..BUT HE \ 
| NEVER GAVE } 
\ uP. | 


| “Z KNOW NOW WHY OUR 
| _ FATHER CALLED HIM 

| “THE ULTIMATE WARRIOR.” 
| RAMA IS A HERO...” 


“ye AND 
NOW HE LIES 
DYING. 


“I CAN'T SAVE 
MY BROTHER. 


“THE DIMENSIONAL 
PORTAL TRANSPORTED 
US FROM MITHILA TO 
THIS GODFORSAKEN 
JUNKYARD... 


“,. WITH THE ASURA-HAUNTED 
CHITRAKUT MOUNTAINS 
AT OUR BACKS, AND THE 

WASTED DESERTS OF THAR 

IN FRONT OF U6, 


~ 


“WHERE DO WE 


CAN YOU 
HEAR ME? 


“SHE IS A STRANGE ONE.) _ : ‘ 
SO UNLIKE ANYONE I . 
HAVE EVER MET. BUT I . “MORE THAN THAT, I HAVE 


FEEL I CAN 7@UST HER. AN. _ STARTED BELIEVING IN HER, IT 
: | IS AS IF SHE CAN CHANGE THE 
\\S , x d VERY FACE OF THE EARTH WITH 

SS 5 ws wes HER WILL, AND MAKE IT A 

PLACE WE ALL DREAM OF. 


PRINCESS 
SEETA? 4 


NO NEED FOR 
THAT. I WAS NEVER 
\ A PRINCESS. 


RAMA | i 
WON'T LAST MUCH GOME MIRACLE AND SAVE NU / PLEASE. I AM NOT 


LONGER, - a HIM? I SAW YOUR 7EARS BRING \ | 
A DEAD PLANT BACK TO LIFE. 


HE WOULD NOT 
LET DEVAN-TAK LAY 7 
HIS FILTHY CLAWS ON YOU! 
THE WOUNDS HE BEARS 
ARE BECAUSE 
OF You! 


WHAT YOUR 
BROTHER ASKS 
OF ME, I DO NOT 
BELIEVE I CAN 
Do. 


I HAVE NOT 
THE STRENGTH. 


NOTHING LIKE 
THE STRENGTH 
YOU HAVE. 


LANKA, 
CAPITAL CITY 
OF NARK. 


VIGADATH, 
CASTLE OF THE 
ASURA PRIME... 


AS I'VE SAID, 
YOU NEED NOT 
ASK. 


y I SEE THAT YOU 
ARE 7ROUBLED AFTER 
\ YOUR LAST VENTURE 
TO ARYAVARTA, MY 
RD. 


my IF ONLY I COULD 
UNDERSTAND THE 
MEANING OF THAT 
EMOTION. OR AVY 

>. IN. ad 


THEN DRAW 
YOUR BLADE... 


I FEEL 
NOTHING. 
NO FAIN... 


ONLY THE GIRL FROM MITHILA 
CAN FILL THAT VOID. SHE HAS 
THE POWER OF EARTH, THE 
SECRET OF LIFE. 


IN THAT ASPECT, SHE IS FAR 
MORE POWERFUL THAN I. BUT IF I 
CAN CONTROL THE ENERGY SHE 
WIELDS, THEN Z WILL KNOW 
THE TRUTH OF LIFE, 


NO 
PLEASURE, 


” I CAN NEVER 
UNDERSTAND HOW 
IT FEELS TO 
BE ALIVE. 
THAT IS WHAT 
MAKES YOU MORE 
POWERFUL THAN ANY 
OTHER CREATURE 


THAT IS 
WHAT MAKES ME 
INCOMPLETE. 


| I’M AFRAID MORE 
WMEDIATE CONCERNS 
: DEMAND MY LORD'S 
AND THEN I ATTENTION. 


THE LORDS OF 
SHA EEC One NARK REQUEST YOUR 


PRESENCE, IN ORDER TO 
PRESENT REPORTS OF 
THE CONQUEST. 


AS IF IAM 
OBLIVIOUS. WHICH OF 
THEM HAVE COME TO 

WASTE MY TIME? 


§ “PRIME MINISTER 
©) |” KUBERA. 


AlL THE LORDS OF 
YOUR VAST CONTINENT 
HAVE CONGREGATED 


“YOUR SONS, 
| PRAA-HASTA 
AND ATIK-AYA, 


“YOUR DAUGHTERS, 
AKSHAYA AND 
KOOMBIM. 


NECROMANCER 
CHIEF, CHANDA, 
AWAITS. 


“THE DAITYA LORD 
RAHU HAS RETURNED 
FROM CHITRAKUT. 
OUR STRONGHOLD IN » 
ARYAVARTA IS SECURE. 


EEE 
= - 2 f | “AND OF COURSE, YOUR 
“THE BRISCHIK KING, — ; SON MEGHNAD, WITH HIS 


~~” KAITAV \S HERE, WITH > >» ey, CONSORT, THE NAGA 
THE REPORTS OF \. ae \ > PRINCESS SLOCH.” 


VENOM PRODUCTION. 
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KC 
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Z 
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ty 
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ATTEND YOUR . 
POMPOUS FATHER’S 
LECTURES, I'M SICK TO 
DEATH OF HIM. / 


THE LORD OF \ 
NARK, ASURA PRIME 
RAVAN, GRACES 
YOU WITH HIS 


HAIL, ASURA 


4 
PRIME: HAUL, LORD 


RAVAN/S 


I BRING NEWS OF VICTORY. 
WE DESTROYED A LARGE 
CONTINGENT OF TROOPS 

SENT FROM ARMAGARH _/ 
TO CHITRAKUT. ‘ 


WE REJOICE ~\ 
IN ANOTHER ) 
TRIUMPH OVER THE / 
HUMANS! 


MY LORD, I COME 
ON BEHALF OF MY PEOPLE, 
WHO SUFFER FROM THE LOSS 
OF FUEL. I REQUEST A 
SUPPLY OF BLOOD 


BEGONE, 
SICKLY CHANDA. YOUR 
KIND ARE NOT WORTHY 
_ OF BLOOD SEED. 


be THE LORD TO DECIDE. 


ALL OF NARK HAVE AN 
EQUAL SHARE OF 
BLOOD SEED. 


IT SEEMS 


MY FATHER IS NOT 
MUCH INTERESTED IN 
THE AFFAIRS OF HIS 

K\. MINIONS, KAITAV, 


7 _ TIME TO 
ELECT A NEW 
ASURA PRIME, 

\. PERHAPS? _ 


YES, IT SEEMS THE 
LORD |S DISTRACTED, 
AS IF THE ASURA RACE IS 
NOW A BURDEN ON HIS 
SHOULDERS. HIS AGED 
SHOULDERS 


COULD IT 
BE HE IS READY 
TO RETIREP 


4 :) "iy - Legs re 

S/ ABELATED ; 4 ~- 

~ y / il. 

y a | | 
iN )\ 
\ \ . ” 


Pax CANNOT SAVE YOUR 
BROTHER. 


i 1 TRIED, 1 
TRULY TRIED, BUT I\ 
oy 


YOU BELIEVE 
I CAN DO MIRACLES, 
BUT I TELL YOU I HAVE 


YOU'RE STILL WEAK. \ 
eae YOUR WOUNDS ARE | 
1. HEALED, BUT YOU'VE 


SEETA ~ 
HEALED VOU, 


I TOLD YOU, SHE 
IS UNLIKE ANYONE WE 
HAVE EVER MET. SHE 

BROUGHT YOU 
BACK. 


BY THE GODS, RAMA! } 
HER TEARS BROUGHT | 
A SAPLING BACK 
bh FROM DEATH... 


I WAS FIGHTING DEVAN-TAK. 


HE WOUNDED ME, BUT 


I WAS ABLE TO SLAY /@ 


HIM, AND THEN... 


I OWE YOU 
MY LIFE. HOW DO 
I REPAY YOU? 


+ AND NOW 
MY BIG BLUE 
BROTHER! 


. WHAT 


ARE THESE 
THINGG? 


I FEAR MY 
RECOVERY... 


se MIGHT 
BE SHORT- 
LVED... 


7 ¥ 4 = ee 
AEX DAMNATION! 
Py yp 
\fe Sal eal 


I SURVIVED, 
ASSASSINS, ASURAS, 
EVEN VIGHWAMITRA! T’LL 
NOT DIE AT THE HANDS OF 
A BUNCH OF OVERSIZED 
RATS! 


+» SHUT UP 
AND FIGHT! 7 


; THERE SHALL 
BE MEAT ENOUGH 
FOR ALL OF SHAAB’S 
CHILDREN! ‘ 


IS IT EVIL FOR US TO BE 
HUNGRY, SWEET MEAT? SHAAB 


AND HER CHILDREN MUST FEED, | 


AND IN THE JUNKYARD OF 
PAMPA, FOOD |S EVEN 
SCARCER THAN ( 


SEETA, DO 
SOMETHING... 


eZ DON’T 
KNOW HOW TO 


YOU HAVE TO. 
YOU'RE THE ONE 
WHO CAN BRING 

LIFE. SEETA... 


“7 you... 
YOU CAN'T 


1 YOU'RE 
NOT SERIOUSLY 
GOING TO EAT 

l“eP 


THERE /6 
NO GOOD OR 
EVIL IN THE 
WASTELANDGS... 


~ wu THERE'S 
JUST PREDATOR 
AND PREY. 


WHAT IN 
Y THE NAME OF 
EARTH IS 
THIS? 


+ THERE'S PLENTY 


/ FOR YOU TO EAT NOW. 
BE VEGETARIAN LIKE 
MY BROTHER. _ 


AND FROM 
THIS, MORE BOUNTY 
SHALL SPROUT. 


SHAAB AND 
HER CHILDREN WILL 
NEVER, EVER BE 
HUNGRY AGAIN! 


y THAT...1S 
NOT NECESSARY 


THIS IS A 
BOUNTY FROM 


YOU HAVE TURNED THE 
JUNKYARD OF PAMPA 
INTO AN OA6/S AMID 

THE DESERTS OF 


1. STAY WITH 
SHAAB AND HER 
CHILDREN. WE SHALL BE 
YOUR SERVANTS 


FOREVER. HOW ELSE 


COULD WE REPAY 
YOu? 


WELL HOW ABOUT ONE OF 
THOSE OLD RIDES SCATTERED 
AROUND THE JUNKYARD? WE / | 
CAN FX ONE AND GET | 
THE HELL OUT 
OF HERE. 


IT WORKS... 
FOR NOW. 


GET SEETA \ 


AND LET'S 


jl 


"4 


FARE YOU 
WELL, SHAAB. 


WE LOST MY FRIEND GUAA 
IN OUR BATTLE WITH ASURAG. HIS 
FAMILY’S WELLBEING BECOMES MY. ad 
RESPONSIBILITY NOW. I EXPECT I'LL 


SPEND THE REST OF ) 


MY LIFE THERE. 


“ YOU COULD 


HAVE STAYED 
WITH US, 


\ Goove 


SS... 


MY DESTINY IS 
WITH MY COMPANIONS, 
GOOD WOMAN. I MUST 

JOIN THEM. 


; SOUTH, TO AVOID 
/ THE MOUNTAINS OF CHITRAKUT, 
\ AND THEN TOWARDS EAST TO 

THE NIGHAAD VILLAGE. 


PRs g Sf. 
4% > NOT EXACTLY A SHORT 
JOURNEY, WHAT ARE WE 
; SUPPOSED TO DO AMONG 


THOSE FISHERMEN? 


NOT EXACTLY THE 
ANSWER I WAS HOPING 
FOR, BROTHER... 


/~ HUMANS FROM 
\_ ARMAGARH... 


ALONE IN THE 
WASTELANDS. 


CAN 
WE, PRINCE im 
ANGAD? 


INVEED. 
LET’S GO HAVE 
SOME FUN... 


AINE 


Story — Ron Marz 
Art — Michael Avon Oeming 
Colors — D.Seshasainan & 


S. Periaswamy 


Letters — Sudhir B. Pisal 
Thanks to Shamik Dasgupta 


Yemie | lll! 


IN ARMAGARH, BOYS OF Ww TIME CAME, 
A CERTAIN AGE WHO WIGH WY BROTHER, RAMA, 
TO ONE DAY BE KSHATEIYA WAS ONLY A FEW 
WARRIORS ARE SENT TO YEARS MY ELDER, BUT 
THE PERILOUS FOREST OF ALREADY WELL ON HIS 
DANDAKARANYA. WAY TO MANHOOD. 


— Un, 


Inawaal 


ha 


EQUIPPED WITH LITTLE FOOD, 
AND ARMED ONLY WITH A 
PRIMITIVE WEAPON, THEY ARE 
EXPECTED TO PROVE 
THEMSELVES BY BRINGING BACK 


A TROPHY OR CAPTURED ANIMAL. | HIS OWN TRIAL t ARO Ter 


BEHIND HIM, HE f OUT FOR THE || 
TOLD ME TO HAVE WILDERNESS. : 
COURAGE... 


FOR DAYS I SEARCHED FOR A 
TROPHY THAT WOULD BRING ME 
GLORY, A WILD AND DANGEROUS 
BEAST THAT WOULD CAUSE MY 

FATHER TO SMILE UPON ME IN THE 
WAY THAT HE SMILED UPON RAMA. 


BUT I FOUND NOTHING, ONLY 
A YOUNG AND PUNY VANARA. 
NOT MUCH OF A PRIZE, BUT 
IF I COULD CAPTURE IT, I AT 
LEAST WOULD NOT RETURN 
HOME WITH EMPTY HANDS. 


BUT BEFORE 
I COULD CATCH 
THE CREATURE... 


suMY CHANCES OF THERE APPEARED AN AUGAR, 
RETURNING HOME BIGGER THAN ANY I HAD EVER 
AT ALL BECAME SLIM. SEEN. THE GREAT SERPENT 
SWEPT ME UP IN ITS COILS, 
AND SOUGHT TO CRUSH ME 
AS WELL AS THE VANARA... 


FIRST TIME RAMA 


THAT WAS THE | 
SAVED MY LIFE... } 


HE OFFERED ME THE AJGAR’S 
HEAD, A SPLENDID TROPHY 
THAT WOULD BRING GREAT 

ACCLAIM, PERHAPS EVEN MY 
FATHER’S APPROVAL. 


«AND TOLD ME HE PREFERRED THE 
VANARA’S FRIENDSHIP, A THING 
THAT SOMEDAY MIGHT PROVE FAR 
MORE VALUABLE THAN A TROPHY 
MOUNTED UPON A WALL. 


I ASKED MY BROTHER IF 
HE DID NOT WIGH TO KEEP 
SUCH A RARE PRIZE FOR 
HIMSELF. BUT RAMA SMILED 
IN THAT WAY OF HIG... 


} 


RAMA WAS NOT 
MUCH MORE THAN 
A BOY THEN... 


+. BUT THAT DAY 
I GLIMPSED 
THE MAN... 


+ AND THE 
HERO... 


1 THAT HE 
WOULD BECOME. 


